7hechrmcleHiIt0ry 

Alarum founds, 

V Vhat new iilarum is this ? 

Bid euery fouldier kill his prifoner, 

/*/y?.Couple gorge, SuUomts, 

Enter FltwtSen^ und ^aptaine ^ovser, 

VUvt.Goiti plud kill the boycsand the lugyge, 

Tis the arrants pcccc of knauety as can be dchred 
In the worell now,in your confcicncenow, 

Gower, Tvi ccrtainc,tbcre’s not a boy left aliue. 

And the cowardly rafcals that ran from the battcll, 
Themfelucs haue done this flaughtcr ; 

Befide.they haue carried away and burnt 
All that was in the Kings T ent ,• 

Whereupon the king caufed euery prifonets 
Throat to be cut.Ob he is a worthy King. 

F/w.Ijhe was borne at Monmouth ; 

Captaine (7<nv«-,whai call you the place where 
e^/^;e4«^^rr the big was borne ? 

Gower. Alexander the great, 
f Vhy I pray,is not big great ? 

As if I fay, big, or grcat,or magnanimous, 

I hope tis all one reckoning, 

Sauc the phrafe is a little varation, 

Gower. \t\iirke9AlexaMdert\i^%tt^t 

VVas borne at 

His father was called Philip of OHacedott, 

Asitakeit. 

Flew. I thinke it was Macedon indeed 
V Vhere Alexander was borne ; 

X*ookc you C^pt^inc 

And ifyou looke into theMapsoftheworclIwcll> 

You (ball finde little difference bctwcenc 

{.Macedon and 3^owwprf^»Lookc you, there is 


uf Htntythefifu 

A Riucr in A/ 4 ce<fc»,and there is alio a Riucr 
In Monmorth, the Rtueesname at Menmorsh 

Is called Wye. , . • r u u 

But tis out of my brame what is the name of the other; 

But tis all one,tis fo like, as my fingers is to fingers, 

And there is Satnons in both. 

Looke you Captaine Gtfwrr, and you niarkc it. 

You ihall finde our King is come after .Alexander , 

God knowcs,and you know, that Alexander in his 
Bowles, and his Ales, and his wrath, 2c his difpleafures 
And indignifions,was kill his friend Clrtu. 

1 but our King is not like him in that, 
Forheneuetkild any of his friends. 

flew, Looke you, tis not well done to take the talc out 
Of a mans mouth.ere it is made an end andfinifficd: 

I fpeake in the comparifons, as Alexander is kill 
His friend Clittu : fo our King being in his ripe 
Wits and iudgemcnis, is tunic away the fat Knitc 
With the great belly doublet: 

I am forget his name. 

Gwrr.Sir lohn Falftaffc, „ ^ , 

FlewAy I thinke it is Sir lohn Falftaffe indeed, 

I can tell you, there’s good men borne at Monmorth, 

pAterthe Kin£ andhis Lords.y 
King. 1 was not angry fince I came in France, 
Vntilltbishourc, 

Tidtea Trun^et Herauld , 

And ride wato the horfemen on yon hirl s 

If they will fight with vs,bid them come downc. 

Or leaue the ficld,they do offend our fight. 

' Will they do neuher,we will come to them. 

And make them skyr away, as faft 

As fiones enfor-c’d from the old Affyrian flings. 

Be(ides,weel cut the throats of ibofe we haue. 

And notone alkie lhalltafte our mercy. 

p Enter 
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